Standing reward of $1,000 for
evidence of the least unfairness

in any of our gucssing contests.
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Our ti rin Co., K was in some pe-
BpECls nn Px rdinary man, angd deserves |
more than a ssing me He waos
&. Missourian, about 25 years old; a'very

devout Christian, and had nerve enough,
regardless of scoffers, to carry his relig-
fon Into his every-day life. Except for
bis circumseribed environments, he v
very much of the Stonewall Jackson st)
of man,

No matter where ke was, or by what |
kind of company he was surrounded, |
mover failed to devoutly kneel by his hed |
and say his prayers before retiring. Old

ldiers will understand how many
Fl:lﬂ! and discourngements a person of re
igious principles will meet with among
poldiers; and I used to think when 1 saw
gur teamister, Thomas Slover, kneel by his

pd night after night—sometimes when
the saldiers would be hooting and throw-
jng boots and other missiles at him—that
he was one of the bravest men I ever
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Jis BRIDGER

Our commanding officer on the Utah

(After .

xpedition, Lieut.-Csl. Hoffman, Gth Iuf.,
was dubbed by the saldiers, “O!d Blos
Beard,” on account of the steel-groy shude
of hin grirzly whiskers, and was not very
populir with the mon.
making but short marches, of 12 to 15
miles a day, to suit the gait of the buil-
trains we were escorting, he would have

veille sounded at 8 o'clock—long hefore

ylight—of morniugs; made us cavalry-
men walk and leand our horses during the

ESTABLISHED 187i—NEW SERIES.

| 1t

Natio

UGHIDING

ON THE PLAINS

- 3B Years Ago.

+ 4 ATroopers ﬁor}:

conld see mo need of it; and in a variety
other ways made life a burden to
everyone abount him.

It waps the eustom, on expeditions over
wates on which the distances between im-
E»w:nm points had not been clearly estab-
lished, for the commmanding officer to carry
wn odometer on a wheel of his ambulance,
and keep a record of the distances; and
Col.-Hoffman did €0 on this trip.  Accond-
ing to hizs measurement the distance from
Fort Leavenworth to Fort Bridger, Utah,
was 1,145 miles,

A ecommunding officer would usually
regulate his morches by the distance tray-
eled as recorded by the adomet I have
heanpd of tired soldiers induch heir com-
wler to camp eavly after only a mod-
¢ march hy practiving this trick on

i
ot

Wateching an opportunity when no ofli-
about  thie ambulance during a
H, several

' was

of the soldiers would sann-
v to the vehiele, and while clustered
nd it two wanld «lip a gun barre]l un-
and raise the wheel bearing
clear of the ground, while

»odometer

o third ove wonld spin the wheel around
for a few minutes at a lively rate,
When the vommanding officer would
come to look at the instrument to see
waether he had made a reasonable marel
be would find it-indicating an extra long
one and would immediately hunt a camp.
1 don’t think this game was played on
Col. Hoffman, on this trip, and believe
that his measurement was nearly correct.
After a pay-dsy some of the econumical
soldiers would deposit motiey with the
Captain for safe-keeping ustil guch time
s they could make other disposition of

it, and Fort Bridger a number of
them had done so. Having no more se-
cure | Capt. St this money

!liitJ.'Ilra-ri d

I heard during the war that he | —Sewe a trunk in
i "olonel in the rebel army. but | his tent, which was t t to be perfect-
ard of him since, WHys Iy gufe, as thefls or robberies were of rare

high degree of respect for | occurrence,

A BAHDAROUS INCIDENT.

ne oight ‘when the Capitain and both

v phalograph by Carter.)

| Lieutenants were saway from the tent—

they all occupied one large tent together
:—l': thiel entered, corried the NN G wn
| to a little supdbar in the ereek, nenre by,
| broke the eruuk  open, carried off the

Although we were | men’s money, leaving the bursted tronk

where it was rifled,

In the morning, of conrse, there wgs
quite an excitement in camp when the
burglary was discovered. The only clew
to the robber was some moccesin tracks
in the sand about the broken trunk: but

peater part of the day's march, wher we |2s @ grest many of the men wore mocca-

“To carc fot bim wbo bas borne the batti¢, and for bis widow and orpbans.”

sins when off duty this was not much of
a clew, |

Several of the non-coms and soldiers,
as well as the officers, were energetically
Jhing for indications and studying up
cirermmsiantial evidence that would tend
to show who the thief conld be. Amonz
the most zeialous of these amatenr de-
tectives wag Corp'l Charles Stoker. As
<oon as he saw the moccasin tracks pear
the trunk be suggested that they looked |
like Nigger John's (the Captain's cook’s) |
foot would fit them, and accordingly Johr
wits brought out, his moceasined foot
placed in the track, and it seemed to De
a perfect fit; but the same might have
S‘I'u\'t-d trune of a dozen or muore men in
the ¢ mpany; if their feet in moceasiug
had been placed in those tracks it would
huve been apparently a good fit.

But several of those present—and Capt.

Steunrt, Lieat. Bell and Lieut. 'l_‘l‘}"ﬂl‘.
seemed to readily  aecept  the  idea—
jumpesd to the conclusion that Nigger
Jolin was the guilty one; and Corp’l

Stoker promptly suggested that by tying
the enlprit up and whipping him, or by
come other mode of torture, he conld be

to confess and dig up the money.
adily indorsed this proposi- |
tion, and Stoker and Corp’l Qols cheer-
fully took the manngement of the affair,
The neero was taken out in the brush,
stripped, tied and whipped most bhrutally
with a teamster's “hlacksnake.” |

“Back QuT! DON'T EVEN TOUCH
YOUR PISTOL!

The poor negro—who, as we afterwards
found, was perfectly innocent—of course
conld not confess a crime he knew noth
ing abont; but to geét a respite from the
torture he wonld promise it they wonid
stop whipping him to teke them to where
be had boried the monpeyr, and when un-
tied he wandered about pretending to
hunt for the place, and on failing to find
it would be taken back, tied up and the
whipping renewed,

I think that the officers and most of
the men really believed for a time that
the negro was guilty. As SBhakespenre

54 “Trifles light s air are to the sus
Bl 15 confirmations strong ns pre J
Holy Writ,” and every little suspici

circumstance was now brought op against
the poor darky to conviet him of n theft
that had really been committed by the
man who was most zealous o trying to
convinee everyone that the negro was the
true thiel.

After tiring of whipping, which had
been kept up at intervals  for  several
hotes, 2 new torture wias suggested by one
of the inquisitors—to tie the naked negro |
down with his back up, bent over a bar- |
rel, and with a lighted eandle melt seal-
ing wax and let the blazing drops of wax |
fail here and thers on the poor fellow's
already slashed and bleeding bock.

I don't think the officers snw the pun-
ishment, or knew of the sealing-wnx ap-

plication, but they hud stnctioned the
whipping und had in a measure given
these fiends, Stoker nnd Qols, permission
to u=e nony means to make the negro pro-
duce the money

Finally, when the negro had been near-
Iy killed, he was released, discharged by
the oflicers, his '+ of several mouths be-
ing withheld to cover the loss, aml went
away. | never knew what further bo- |
enme of him, The Capiain repnid the
men who had lost the mones, pro rata,
for ns the negro’s forfeited wages
woild go, and no vne ever seemed to sus- |
pect Stoker of being the real thief.

To conclude this incident T will anticl- |
pate my story. Before we 2ot back to
Fort Leavenworth (in the Fall of '.-l."tl;
Stoker had been promoted to Sergeant.
After our arrival at Leavenworth we
were piid  off rain, and Serg't Stoker
went down to Leavenworth City on puss,

as

aoverstaved hix tinme, and was reported
“absent without leave, (After being re-
ported by the First Sergeant “alsent |
without leave” nt three stated roll-ealls,

a soldier or non-com. is then reported “de-
scrier.)

During this time I, with two other
comrades, chanced to go down to the eity
one night on pass;, and while in 1 saloon
there we met Stoker, dressed in a new
suit of citizen clothes, sporting a fine gold
wiatch and chain, which he passed aronnd
for our inspection. He boldly informed
us that he was going to desert—lie was
then apparently pretty dennk—aund boast-
fully pulling out a handful of gold coins
to show us, deelured with an oath:

“There's part of what the nigger was
whipped for.”

He said that no one but himself had
any hand in that robbery, and added:

‘IT you want a secret kept, keep it to
yoursélf—don't tuke in any partuer,”

THE WONDERFUL SOUTIl PASS,

_ We are now in the South Pass. I had
imagined, all nlong, that the Puss was a
narrow roadwuy running through a rongh
gorge, with towering cliffs on each side;
but instead we tind it a wide, open ex-
pause of prairle country on the dividing
ridge of the Hockies, with few mountaing
In sight from the road, which rmns through
o compuratively smooth country, |

Away to the south we see three Jarge
mounds, called the “Three Buttes:" on
the north, and many miles away, are geen
the snow-covered smmmnits of Fremont's
Peak and its neighbors of the Wind River
Range.

Of course, our rond has been ascending
all the way from the Missouri River, but
so gradunl has been the sscent that it
was searcely perceptible; and here in the
open pralrie, with few mountains and very
little rough country iu sight, it is kard fo

realize that we are on the divide. or hack-

bone, of the continent. Bur the evidenes

| 'is indisputable, for all slong the road we

have been traveling the water courses
have flowed to the eastwand, till we reach
Pacific Springs, here, the first point at
which water begins flowing Westward, or
to the Pacific Ocean.

From the Pacific Springs Westward the
descent is as gradoal as woas the previona
ascent. Though it is now the latter part
of May, we still are treated to o snow-

! storm oceasionally,

One day 1 was on rear gunrd with the
ox traing,  About 10 o'clock &, m, we had
halted and dismounted by the roadside to
wait for the rear of the train to elose up.

| The sun shone warm and pleasantly, and

while waiting many of us flopped down

on the gronnd and fell asleep, bolding
our horses by the bridie-»ins,
We couldu’t have beep  aslecp more

than 15 miuntes when we 'were awankened
Ly the commund “Mount!” and springing
up found it snowing like fury. Bach snd-
den changes are not uncommon in the
monntains.

On June 6 we reached Green River and
crossed it, enmping on the west bank,
There I8 a ferry here, r flathoat, pnlled
biick and forth by means of 0 rope
stretehed across the river, The infaniry
and some of the teams were ferried over,
the cavalry and the rest of the trains
fording the river, as it is not very deep
and hns a good bottom.

Near our camp here on the west hauk
of Green River are to be seen the irons
and ashes of the two ox trains that were
eaptured and burned here by the Mor-
mons last Fall.

The trains (50 six-yoke feams) were the
propertyof Majors & Russell, transporta-
tion contractors, of Leavenworth, Kansas
Tervitory, and were loaded with suppiies
for Gen. Albert S. Jobnston's command
at Fort Bridger, or Camp Seott, us it is
offfcinlly called.

CAPT. MARCY'S WINTER TRIP.

The luss of these swopplies left Gen.
Johnston's command in rather cricical eir-
cumstances; having  gone into Winter
quarters late in the Fall (of '57) at Fort
Bridger, and by the severity of the Win-
ters in this country being almost cut off
from communication with the rest of the
world for several months, his troops were
reduced to great want—even eating horses
and mules, and being also’ short of eloth-
ing and blankets, made their situation one
of extreme hardship. With no depot of
supplies that could furmish the necessary
materinl nearer than Samta Fe, N. M., or
Lenvenworth, Kan., Gen, Johnston
¢ided to =end a party to Santa Fe for sup-
plies.  This little expedition wonld neces-
sarily be one of great dunger, hardship
and suffering.

To truvel over the menntaing so far, ip
dead of Winter, was no small undertak-
i It would take men of nerve to do
it. In euch cnses, instead of detailing
men, a enll is issued for so many voluns
teers to make the trip; and T never knew
a call to be made for a perilous expedi-
tion but what plenty of men would be
found to undertake it. “If it was a voy-
age of discovery to hell,”™ a8 one of the
old moldiers remarked, “there would be
plenty of fools wanting ta go.'

Capt. . B. Marey, of the Gth Inf.,
wns selected as the proper man to coms
mand the expedition, and after selecting
40 of his hest men, from amopgst guite
& number of volunteers, they took a few
pack-muoles to earry théir zfab and blan-
kets and struck out ovér the monntnins.

After suffering incredible hatdships and
being reduced to the neceskity of enting
their pacli-mules, they finally reached
Fort {'..u- . M., and there obtuaining
all the desired supplics, a large train of
mule teams was loaded and siarted back
to Fort Bril but as the route by
which Capt. Marey dnd his men had come

s entirely  impracticable for wagons,
hud to return to Fort Bridger by a
» clrenitons route, going farther east,
along the eastern base of the mountains,
through what is now Colorado and Wyo-
ming.

On June 10 we rolled into Fort Bridger,
with several inches of snow on the ground.
As we came in sight of the post, and
while three or four miles off, we saw a
Inrge mule train of a hundred or more
tesms approaching our road from the
south, escorted by soldiers, and evidently
heading for the fort.

This proved to be Capt, Marey's party
and train just arriving from New Mex
1en.

Quite a1 number of officers and soldiers
from the fort came out to meet us, and
were greatly rejoiced at sight of the long
gtring of teams loaded with much-needed
supplies,

]
i

FORT BRIDGER.

Fort Bridger proper is merely Jim
dridger’s old trading post, a small, stone-
walled inclosure, walls mhout 15 fect high,
with a large gate for entragnce and exil,
On the inside a row of rooms, built of
"dobe and stope, extends dround the wall
the top of the mnin wall extending above
the roofs of the rooms, forming a poras
pet of abont four feet,

Gen, Johnstow's troops  are encamped
adjncent to the fort, and*the place is des.

ignuted in oflicinl  docutoents as Camnp
Scott.
The Government has  bought Bridger

out, and his fort is occupicd as a depot
for Commissary and Quirtermaster’s
stores, The War Department intends to
build a permanent military post here.

As soon os we arrived and began nne
loading our trains, Gen. Johoston began
fitting out his command for the trip into
Salt Lake City,

Heretofore Brigham Young. the great
Mormon Prophet, has defied Unele Sam,
and for want of supplies Gen, Jolnston
wis compelled to await our mrrival be-
fore hie could even make an effort to tuke
the city.

It is rmmored that Brigham hus organ-
ized quite n little army of his own, and
hins fortifies] the passes leading into the
city., Unforiunntely our sompany is de-
tailidd, together with ope fompany of the
tith Inf., to remain here awd garrison the
pust.  The-rgst of the foreed, onr squid-
roi mates (Co, F, 1st Cav) included, are

to go with the General, and will soon

l'llnn- a chance to try the Mormons met-

tle. )
Sult Take City is about 110 miles

southwest of Fort Brideger
QUANTRELL A8 A GAMBLER.

The Paymaster eame aronnd just after
onr nrrival and paid os offy and az there
were not many ways, of speading money
bere the boys went to gamibling, aid, as
usual, in a short time a few sharp gumb-
lers had nearly all the money.

Oue of the luckiest gamblors here is a
slim, light-haired, blue-eyéd young man,
who is called Charley: Hagt.© He wins a
grent denl of uoney st §uch games as
“monte,” “chock-a-luck,” gte. He seems
to be following the “troo wround for
what he cnn moke off them. As I have
before mentioned, our wapey is all gold
and silver, -

The next evening . af tpay-day 1
stepped into & gambling Teuk to watch
the game, A man wis sitting behind a
rude table dealing mouts, with quite a
little pile of gold apd silver on the boards
in front of us, and a six-shooter luy just
at his right hand.

Charley Hfirt, the blondé gambler, came
in, holding o silk handkerchief by the four
corners nearly full of coig, which he bad
just won from same other “bunks.” He
quictly nsked- the bapker i he would
“tuke a tap" meaniug to bet his pile
against the banker's on the turn of a card.
The banker answered in the afirmative.

Hurt guictly &et his -handkerchief down
on & card and opened jt, showing its con.

(Continued oy sevonth page.)
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Hit him in the body and he won't mind it.
And all marksmen who
hit him will get handsome cash prizes.

He is used to it.

That the Balls-eye will be hit in the
present is a sirong conviction
prevailing from one end of the country to
the And we would not be sur-
prised, becauze readers of this paper are
gietling very well posted as to Treasury
Beceipts, We that the mass of
guesses are closer and closer in each suc-
ceeding contest,  Some of these days—
verhaps in this very month—the bull will
get it in the eyel

When the bank-check for $4,000 ie re-
ceived we would like to be there to sce
the winner open the letter contain-
ing it, especially if he is a needy comrade,
whose declining years would be made hap-
pier by such a piece of good fortune.

Comrades who study the Treasury Re-
ceipts for Mondays and make what may
be called a close central guess, and then
make other guesses—as many as possible

contest

other.

note

the jar!

—some above aopd some below the central
guess, certainly stand a good chance of
hitting the Bulls-eve,

If one guess may win, a8 of course it
may, 10 are 10 times surer of
winning, 50 guesses 50 times surer, 100
guesses 100 times sorer, Moral: (et np
a club, and thus, without cost, make
plenty of guesses,

Comrade J. K. Merrifield, of St. Louis,
Mo., writes as follows: “Nothing you
have done since you have published The
National Tribune has 'livened up us old
boys like these gueasing contests, We must
have the paper, of course; also the War
Books which youn sell at such low prices.
The gnesses are a fne relish added to the
intellectual feast you set before us, For

FUROELPR
PR

G. A. R, comrades around here favor Jobn
MoeElroy, of The National Tribune.”
Note.—The Guessing Contest matter
was edited this week by one of John Me-
Elroy's partners. If John himselt had
edited it he would have cut off the tail of

the foregeing letiter,

ummerdale

By ALBION W. TOURGEE.
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“Carringe ready,” announced the boy,
rapping sharply on Margaret's door.

With compreseed lips the girl had risen
from the chair on the veranda. Pushing
pust Mrs. Ashibel, who had just entered,
and who started in alarm at her expres-
gion, she rushed acress her room and
dropped on lier knees beside the bed. The
movement did not coma so much from an
instinet of piety as from a frantic effort
to regain her seif-comtrol. She felt she
was ahout to see one risen from the dead,
spatehed from the Valley of the Shadow—
but how? An ineonceivable terror struck
through her thankfulness. Sobs shook her,
dry, wrenching, noiseless paroxysms,
which frightened Mre, Ashbel more than
she hud ever before been frighteped in
her calm life. Then Margaret rose to her
fect, stepped steadily 1o the washstand,
poured some water in the bowl, bathed
her face, straightened her hat, and pick-
ing up her gloves, turped to the little lady.
“Come,” she said; “Pm ready.”

Mrs, Ashbel, speechless, followed her
down the stairs. She was afraid to say
apything. If it should happen not to be
the right thing, who could tell what effect
it might not have on the taut nerves of
the girl, already strung to the highest
piteh

“Which way do you want to go today?"
usked the driver, having tucked them into
the two-seated, canopy-shaped surrey,
which was his “best rig.”

“To the County Hounse," directed Mar-
garet.

“It would be a mighty good day for a
ride over Prospsct Way,” suggested the
liveryman.

“Is that the way to the Connty House?"*

“Well, no. not ezactly,” he chuckled.

“Kindly drive to the County House, at
onee, and by the shortest road!” The em-
phasis was unmistakable.

The man climbed to his seat with great
deliberation. After :n'rungh:ﬁl
cloth carefully, he started his horses into
a walk, only to check them within a few
rodds to discuss with two men lounging in
front of the stables the possibility of the
off-horse developing eventually into a
“trotter.” Then, proceeding leisurely over
the road throogh the grove which is Foint
Chautaugqua's crowning glory, he turned
down toward Dewittville, There is noth-
ing a country liveryman dislikes so much
ug an iotimation of haste—not even heing
thwarted as to which road shall be fol-
lowed. As the carriage came arcund the
curve and swung into sight of the great
elm which marks the forks of the road at

many a time before: “What a magnificent
tree!"

Margaret assented. She did not see the
tree, and only half understood the words.
The driver stopped. 4

“That? That's the biggest tree in this
part of the county, mum. It's 20 feet in
cirvumference, sis feet from the ground,
and them scientists say it can’t be less
than 200 years old. The Onandagas used
to hold councils under it, all the braves
painted np, with feathers in their heads,
My great-grandfather used to say that"—

“Will you drive on,” broke in Margaret
in a thin, shrill voice, “or shall I get out
and walk?"

The driver took one look over his £houl-
der. Then he reached for his whip. In
two minntes they swung into the drive-
way l('adin::,: to the beautiful home of the
recinients of publie charity. As they drew
up at the steps Margaret sprang out and
into the door which stood wide open above
them.

“1 want to see Dr. Winslow,” she said
to someone who came forward along the
corridor, which was shadowy in contrast
to the sunniness without.

“I am Dr. Winslow," replied the per-
son addressed. “What cun I do for you,
midam7?"’

“l beg vonr parden. T did not recog-
nize—I—I want to"— She stopped. Her
whirllpg brain refused to furnish the
words she strove to pronounce.

“This is Mrs, Sears, Dr. Winslow.” said
tha qniet voice behind them. Dr. Belden
came forward with a significant glance at
his brother practitioner. “How do yon
do, Mrs. Sears, We are glad to gee yon
out, It's a beantiful day, isn’t jt*”

his dust- |

the entrance of the hamlet of Dewittville,
Mrs, Ashbel exclaimed, as she bad done

“I want to—to see the tramp who was

STHE SICK MAN'S EYES
'IS—THAT—YOU? HE SalD.”

OPENED;

found wvnder the big elm," repeated Mar-
garet with difficulty, looking at Dr. Bel-
den unrecognizingly.

“Cerininly,” chirruped Belden, before
the astonished house-surgeon could get Lis
wits together. “Certainly. Tuke my arm,
please; Dr. Winslow will show us the way;
don't hurry up. the stairs are long. Will
you go ahead, Doctor, and see if voor pa-
tient is ready to receive visitors?®”

“Oh, it Is my husbacpd, Doctor,” eried
Margaret, pitifally. *I have heard him
calling me ‘Maggie, Maggie!” for wecks,
but I could not fiud him! I couldu't find
him anywhere!”

The two physicians started. Winslow
bent his keen gaze on her curiously, but
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" Show the offers on the eighth
page and you will easily get up
acluband have plenty of guesses.
Do not delay.
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But hit him in the eye and he will feel
All the same, the marksman wkho
makes this great shot will got 34,000,

Guess the feceipts of the U, S, Treasury fon

Monday, May 27, 1901.

In the present contest 83,000 is divided
into 30 prizes, as follows:

* Bulls-Eye™ prize. . . . 84,000
First prize . . . . .., . ... 200
Second =~ . ......... 100
ERIvl "% i s e ans 2B
Fourth ** . . B0
Fifth to 15th 265

prizes, each .
16th to 25th - g
26tk to 35ith  * el -
d6th to 49th  * . 3

We will award 84,000 cash to any sab-
scriber, club-raiser or book buyer incky
enongh to gness the exact receipts of the
U. 8. Treasary—hiiting the *‘bulleeye,™
so 1o spesk—ior Monday, May 27,
1901. Whoever comes nearest will receive
the first prize; the next nearest, the second
prize; next nenrest, the thind prize, and so
on to the forty-ninth prize.

These pguesses must be received hy nson
or hefore Saturday, the 25th day of May—
two full days in advance. If more than ons
guess makes the same winning, the prize will
be divided,

The condition for entering this con-
test is that, durin. the months of April and
May, yon must send at least 23 cents to the
paper as o subseription or in the parchase of
a book. 'This entitles yon to one gness. For
each additional 25 cents spent for subscrip-
tions or beoks, you are eatitled to an addie
tional poess,

Please note: All sobseribers bave
had goesses in a number of contests. This
time, the mere fact of being a subscriber
does not entitle you to a goess, You must
extend wour subscription, or boy books. to

| the extent at least of 25 cents to be entitled

{0 a guess, or mize a clab,

The Club-Raiser: For every 23
cents yon send in for sabeeriptions or books
during the months of April and May, you
are entitled to ane guess. Each member of
the slub is also entitled to one zuess for each
25 cents he spends. I a clob-member does
not care for his guess, the cinb-raiser cam
take that also.

Clob-raisers can send in pames and remit-
tances at any time, and they will be properly
credited. This contest is the club-raiser’s
chance. A club of fair size gives him =o
many guesses that he can reasonably hope te
strike the ** Bulls-eye.™

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.

RECENT TREASURY RECEIPTS.

These will show guessers how receipts

run for Mondays nt}rln’s time of the years
1001,

Monday, Jan. T...........52,421 26414
Monday, Jan. 14......000..
Monday, Jan. 21
Monday, J:
Monday,
Manday,
Monday, Feb.

1 venee 2105,365.49
Monday, Feb. 1,984, 9G1.79
Monday, March 4 ury closed).
Monday, March 11..,,,.,... 2721 03274
Monday, March 18. ... .0v.« 2304, 877.70
Monday. D vsnnnnvse H98.450.048

J 1UOR 8. 14
»

Looveciaanss

Moniay, . vons vansien ARG
Mond ceeesnes 2581.010.63

3 cavnesns 12000414
Monday, April .« 2,560,881.19

*Note.—The receipts for Feb., 11 were
ahnormally jarge on gceconnt of an aonual
payment of Centeal Pacitic R. R. indebtad-

1 kmow.

Belden suid in soothing tones: “Of course,

ness,  Deducting that, the normal receipts

were $2,478.218.82,

maidam;

but yoo mustn't be surpcised if
you find

him very wmuch changed, you
l-'-'-pi?.l!i-_lrl has set in and it al-
s nlters one s appearnnce almost bhe-
yond conception.” Margaret looked at him
blankly, and Belden thousht that of the
twa, the tramp d the lady, the lady was
certainly the crazier, and he admitied to
himselt with a sigh that she had been
through enough to unbalance anyone’s in-
telleet. Half-way up the stairs he paused,
“Will yon pleass bring Mrs. Sears=a glass
of water, Dr. Winslow. Yes, water will
do." meaningly, in response to ihe other’s
significaut g re of comprehension. A
dear Mrs. Spars, yon mn.-sti not go :l: f:i&-r.{—{
these are very hard stairs to ellmb.”
As they reached the upper hall the
house-surgeon met them with a glass in
Dr. Belden took it and noted

1

i

his hand.
with =atisfaction the juniper prefume that
rose from the fine gin mixed with the
water, but which left it as colorless as
before. He hinded it to Marzaret, who
swallewed it in a breath, and tasted poths
ing, It it had been wormwood and yvale-
rien she would not have noticed either
taste or ader, so stunmed were lhier bodily

senses under the psychie strain of the hour.
r. Winslow pushed forward a chair,
“Bur, Doctor—I want to see my husband,

the tramp,” she eried, drawing back.

"Sa you shall, then! Come this way,
please. Dr. Winslow, did you know =omae
people think your tramp is that baseball
player who mm_-m:dv-{ gently, gently,
Mrs. Sears, don’t get excited, p! ¢, Some
ong must have given him the finest kind
of kunock-out drops the sporting world is
acquainted with to have gotten the betten
of such a physigue.”

Sweat was bending the flushed forehead
of the little physiciun, bot his veice was
a5 calm and steady ns an organ-note Ay
he laid a detaining hand ou the fingecs
which quivered on his arm.

“This way,” gusped the honse-surgeon.
They entered the door efter him,

“This is the cap the tramp hiad on when
ho was found, and here are his clothes,™
raising a cloth which lay across the ar~
ticles. They had been washed and patched
and were neatly folded. Marzaret looked
at them wowmderivgly. For the life of hee
she conld not Tmagine why these two
grave-faeced men should delay her to show
this collection of empty garments, Torns
ing away impatiently, her dress rustled
with a crisp,. hissing noise on the undéaDe
peted floor of the intirmary.

A moan ecame from an adjoining chame
ber. She ¢lasped her hands, paling.

“Magwie, Maggie!” whispered a feebla
voive: “Maggiel™

“Gilbert]” Margaret answered;, Wildlyg




